
THE M0DE1W BOXNET.

-- Or U it a bat f

DomofStreWtltoIlmathat
uj broadly conceived, crown, brim and bow,

It U irwd with a grandeur grand, you kuow ;

But somehow I hardly aoem mado on the plan

Of tb grandc at kind of a grand j onng man ,

And this, perhaps ia why at the- - play

My thought from Hamlet or Lear will atray,

And why to the bonnet iu front I turn

Vith "thoughts that breatho and word that
burn."

The modern bonnet ! ah, who designed

ThU torment of tormenta to those behind

For women may weep, and men may rage,

The bonnet shuts out both player and atage;

And aoon, with Ita artlcaa turna and jerka,

IU noda and dipa and feminine quirke,

jfakes the poor wretoh in the seat behind,

Who haa paid for hie place, aa good aa blind.

And still ita challenge appeara to be :

Pooh for the play ! just look at me !

jly ostrioh plume, eo long and handsome,

I, worth in itself a young king's ransom.

Two feet aoross and one foot high

Is little enough for auoh aa I."
'

Ob, it spreads itself like a potentate I

And yet, do you know, I pity the pate,

The silly pate, that is under, or in,

And doesn't know it commits a sin.

She never suspects that the rights of man

Are all at war with her bonnet's plan ; ,

And to gaie for three long mortal hours

At its wide expanse, its plumes, its flowers,

Is more than a man will care to do

Who has come, one may say, with a different

view,

Not to speak of the ticket's ooat, '
And the time and tone and temper lost

And now I think of a maiden fair,
Crowned with the wealth of her clinging hair,

Who weareth a turban close and trim,

Her sweet face glowing beneath its brim ;

And I say to myself : "If ever I wed,

'Twill be with a turban maid, instead
Of the poor misguided feminine soul

Whtfflaunteth a beaver aureole."
Bazar,

LOVE ON A FARM.

"Are you my Aunt Dorcas?"
Mrs. Torrance had been entertaining

a Quilting Bee that afternoon, and she
had just got the frame out of the way,

the dishes washed up, and the apart-me- nt

generally "tidied," when there
came a meek tap at tho door, and there
in the yellow April twilight stood a

small figure in a gray traveling shawl,

and holding a bag!

"Sakes alive 1" said Mrs. Torrance,
"Who "

"I am Emily," said the girl. "Please
let me in, for I am tired and cold. I've
walked all the way from the station,
and I've had nothing to eat since noon."

"Well, I never!" said Mrs. Torrance.
"You're the city schoolma'am ain't you,
as went out to live with Cousin Shad-rach- ?

And he's dead, and the money
has all gone to the Baptist Widow and
Orphan Fund ! You didn't made much
by that move, did you? And you've
come to us now, though we wasn't styl-

ish enough for you before. Well, come

in, come in V '

And Mrs. Torrance, who was assen-tiall- y

a kind-hearte- d woman, albeit she
could not repress the sneer that rose
to her lips, moved the low rocker to
the fire, and flung another log on the
andirons.

Cousin Shadrach had been the family
Apple of Discord ever since they could
remember. He was rich, he was eccen-

tric, he was crabbed. He had shut the
door in the faces of all his relations
until, toward the last, sick and feeble,
he had signified his desire that ' Emily
Alden should come and take care of
him. And Emily had gone.

There had been a spice of jealousy
ia the family as regarded Emily, for a
long time. Emily had been looked
upon a3 "proud" and "stuck up," be-

cause, instead of entering a factory, or
learning the dressmaker's trade, she
had elected to be a teacher. She had
never visited Job Torrance's family un-

til now now that Cousin Shadrach had
willed his monev to the Baptist Wid-- 1

ows and Orphans her own mother was
dead, and her step-fathe- r, a pompous
old wholesale grocer, objected to step-

children, so that there seemed to be no
other haTen of refuge left to her.

Who could blame Mrs. Torrance for
a momentary feeling of triumph, when
Emily Alden came thus to her door-ston-e

in the twilight of that April day?

But she helped her off with her
things, made a cup of tea for her, and
finally escorted her to a little room un-- 1

der the roof-tre- e, where the floor was
covered by a home-mad- e rag carpet,
nd the bed decorated with a rainbow

"Job's trouble" quilt, and you could
look out of the window into a greening
meadow, where a whip-poor-wi- ll plaiat-e- d

its melancholy reLiin.
"I hope youll sleep welL" said Mrs

Torrance, Wo eat breakfast at fiTe."
And then she went away.

Early as was the breakfast hour,
Emily was awake at least an boor before
it. As if the tumultuous glee of the
robins and blue-bird-s in the old orchard
would pern i) any one to sleep I And aa
she lay with her cheek against the pil-

low, watching the rosy dawnlight creep
up the wall, she heard the sound of
voices in tho meadow below her case-

ment.
"What is she like, mother?" said Job,

Junior, who was milking.
"Oh, she looks well enough," Mrs.

Torrance carelessly responded. "Lit-
tle and dark, with big shady, eyes, and
a real Torranco mouth. Doesn't talk a
great deal, and is dressed shabby, as
one might expect."

"Poor thing," said Job, pityingly.
"Well," said Mrs. Torranco, sharply,

"I can't say but what I think she de-

serves all she's got. Them Aldens al-

ways were as proud as Lucifer."
"You'll keep her, mother, of course?"
"I suppose so," said Mrs Torrance.

"I don't suppose she's get anywhere
else to go." '

There was no more delicious dozing
for Emily now. She rose hurriedly,
dreBsed herself and came down stairs.

"Aunt Dorcas," she said, as she en
countered that lady frying ham and
eggs over the kitchen fire, "what is
there in this neighborhood for a woman
to do?"

"Eh?" said Mrs. Torrance in surprise.
"To earn my living, I mean!" ex-

plained Emily. "Is the district school
supplied with a teacher ?"

Mrs. Torrance nodded as she plaoed
the slices of frizzling ham on a blue-edge- d

plate, and arranged the eggs in
golden spheres above.

"Is there a factory hereabouts? "pur-

sued Emily.
"Used to be," said Mrs. Torrance,

"but they failed, and it's been shut up
for ten months." .

"Do you know of any one who wants

a girl?" pursued the city cousin.
Mrs. Torrance set the coffee pot on

the table, blew the horn lor Job, and
then responded to her niece's query by
a counter question :

"Why don't you stay here?"
"Because," said Emily with spirit, "I

want to earn my own living."

"Well, you can earn it here, can't
you? I was calculating to hire a girl
this spring. And if you'll work hon-

estly for it, I'll give you the six dollars
a month I was going to pay for hired
help."

Emily's face brightened.
"I should like that," said she.
And then Job came in, tall, handsome

and flushed, his curls yet wet from the
spring into which he had dipped them,
and a sprig of trailing arbutus pinned

into his coat, and spoke a frank wel-

come to the young girl whom he had
never before seen.

So Cousin Shadrack Seely is dead,"
he said.

"Yes," said Emily, quietly.
"Did you like him?"
"No," confessed the girl. "He was

cross and surly, and nad no sympathy
with anybody. But I tried to be kind
to him, and he kissed me once before
he died, and said I had been a good

girl."
"And then went and left his money

to the Refuge for Baptist "Widows and

Orphans!" said Mrs. Torrance. "That's
Cousin Shadrack all oyer."

"He had a right to do as he pleased
with his money," said Emily, a faint
glow rising to her cheeks.

"Well, it's all over and gone," said
Mrs. Torrance. "There's no use talk-

ing about it now."
And she sighed softly to think how

many of life's hard angles might have

been avoided in the future, if only

Cousin Shadrack had been less inter
ested in the Baptist widows and or

i

phans.
At the end of a month, Mrs. Torrance

was forced to acknowledge that Emily J

had well earned her six dollars a month j

and board. The girl certainly had)

about her that wonderful magnetic !

power which philosophers dub "execu-

tive ability" and New England house- -

keepers call "faculty." She was a nat-thin- tn

ural cook she did without
seeming to take any trouble at all.

"I don't understand it, said ilr?.
Torrance. "A little, dark, alim thing

that was always brought up to sit with

her hands folded."
And one sultry day in July, when

Job and Emily came in from straw-berryin- g,

with crimsoned fingers,
aoghing faces, and baskets heaped high

with tho fragrant fruit, Mrs. Torrance
started in the solitude of tho dairy,
where shown nuking "cottage cheese."

"I doolaro," she cried, "I wonder I
never thought of that before. Oh,
dear ! oh, deal ! I never can consent to
it in tho living world."

Job caino to her that mme eveticg.
"Mother," said he, "Emily has prom

ised to bo myVife." ,

Mrs. Torrance burst into tears.
"You're only sixand-twent- y years

old, Job," she faltered.

"JuBt two years older than when my
father married you, mother. Now
don't turn your face away ; but tell me
plainly have you any fault to find with
my choice?"

"No no," confessed Mrs. Torrance.
"Do you think I could possibly win

a sweeter girl than Emily Alden?"
"No, I don't suppose you could," an-

swered the mother in-la- elect; "but
it's natural, Job, to feel a little jealous
when you see seme one else taking tho
first place in your child's heart."

But when Job brought Emily in to
receive her greeting Mrs. Torrance had
sufficiently conquered herself to bid
her new daughter weloome.

"Though I supposed, Emily," said
she, a little bitterly, "that you looked
higher than a farmer once."

"I never looked higher than one of
Nature's noblemen," said Emily, with a

smile that fairly won the old lady's
heart.

That same evening as they all sat to-

gether in the orange twilight, with the
scent of tall, white lilies in tho air,
Emily suddenly broke the silence.

"Job," said she, "would you like to
be rich?"

"Well, yes," said Job, "I'd like money
enough to keep my wife in luxury."

"Would you, Aunt Dorcas?" said
Emily, turning to Mrs. Torrance.

"Of course I should," said that mat-

ron, vigorously plying her knitting
needles; "but I don't ever expect it."

"But you are rioh," said Emily, with
a little tremor in her voice. "Job is
rich we are all rich together with
Cousin Shadrack's money."

"But," cried Mrs. Torrance, "I
thought he left it all to the Baptist
widows and orphans."

"Not all," said Emily. "It is a seen t,
but I may tell you now. Half was left
to the Refuge the other thirty thous-
and is mine, to be paid over to me on
ihe day on which I marry a man, who,
tgnorant of Cousin Shadrack's baquest,
has loved me loyally and well. It was
the old man's whim, and I have re-
spected it. Oh, Aunt Dorcas, I came
to you because in my loneliness and be-

wilderment I knew uot where else to
go but I little dreamed that I was en-

tering the kingdom of a noble hear'."
It was true. Shadrack Seely, eccen-

tric in life, had been equally eccentric
in his death and when Mr. Mustvbill,
the lawyer, paid over the legacv, he said
chuckling:

"It is all right! It's exactly as my
poor client would have had it. I con-
gratulate you, Mrs. Job Torrance 1"

And Mrs. Torrance, the elder, haa a
higher opinion than ever of her
daughter-in-law'- s attractions, now that
they are in a background of gold.
Shirley Browne.

"Gentlemen of the jury," said a
blundering council in a suit about a lot
of hogs, "there were just thirty-si- x in
the drove. Please remember the fact --

thirty six hogs; just three times us
many as in that jury box, geLt'emcn."
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SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
Loss of Appetite. Bowels costive, Pain in
the Head, with a dull sensation in the
back part. Pain under the Shoulder
blade, fullness after eatinr, with a disin-
clination to exertion of body or mind.
Irritability of temper. Low spirits, with
a feeling of having neglected some duty.
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart. Dote before the eyes, Yellow Skin,
Headache generally over the right eye.
Restlessness, with fitful dreams, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TITTS PILLSare especially adapted to

ouch rawi, one doM effects such a change
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.
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fllTT'S HAIR DYE.
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THE DISEASE! OF

YOUTH and MANHOOD
ACUICCTO HEALTH WITH-

OUT MEDICINE.
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"IT WORKS LIKE A CHARM."
Affords lnt-ui-t reiloMo all easel of Kaoumo-tis-.i- i,

Seuralfla aud dclatlca.

Mixed w'.tli a little molasses or honer, will
enro speedily the worst case of Coujjh, Cold or
Uoarstfiioss.

Relieves Dlnrrtwea and Pyscntery !n a msnntir
so itracfiil that lis action Is never succeeded by
coustlpatlon.

Soothes the pslns and pipings In children,
and meets all their ailments.

PAIU KILLING
Affords Immediate relief In Diphtheria and ell

affections of the throat.
'

Cnres stiff or swollen Joints, and removes crlc
In the bock at once.

lias r.o ennal In the world for born, acalds or
abrasions of the skin.

Cnres Csnker, Soro Mouth, Heidache, Tooth-

ache aud Earache.mm
. - . - ' , 1. t' 11 .1 . t Dam

Cures Chapped iianaa nnu v.u"i-.- i --

Scalp and Eruptions of the Skin. Sprains and
fiirafns of any of the muscles of the body.

It works like a charm In every ailment pecu-

liar to ladies.

OIL.
Bay It of the Druggist or Merchant whore yon

trade. If they have not got it on hand they will

send for it, nt your request, and sell you Ben.
nc's Tain Killing" Magic Oil ut lowest

price at retail.

Sold by Druggists, Grocers and Dealers In
Medicines.

THE BEST
OF ALL

LINIMENTS
FOR MAN AND BEAST.

For more than a third of a century tho
Mexican Mustang Liniment basboen
known to miyions all over the world ae
the only safe relianco for the relief of
accidents and pain. It Is a medicine
above price and praise the best of its
kind. For every form of external pain"

MEXICAN
Mustang Liniment Is without an equal.

It penetrates flesh and muscle to
si.. t.nna mo lr i nor tTin n.ntl tiTlli- -

ance of pain and Inflammation impos-
sible. Its effects upon Human Flesh and
the Brute Creation are equally wonder-
ful. Tlio Mexican

MUSTANG
Liniment Is needed by somebody In

l, Vnnmr flmr VlfltKTU TIAWl ffICVCiy UUUODi laioij ""'J -
H the afcony of an awful scald or burn

SUDUlieu, OI rneumww uwjra
or a valnable horse or ox

saved by tho healing power of tbia

which speedily cures such ailments of
the HUMAN FLESH as
nt .nm a flam. NvrellinSTS. SUIrT

Joints, Contracted Muscles, Burns
and Pcalds, I uts, asruiaca anu
Sprains, Poisonous Bites and

nr. kiimi.ii. Lameness. Old
Soree, Fleers, Frostbites, Chilblains,
Sore Nipples, Caked Breast, and
Indeed every form or externa un-
ease. It heals without scars.

For the Brute Creation it cures
Sprains, Swinny, StiflT Joints,

rnnrf.r.n.ntii Nores. Hoof IMs--
eases.Foot Hot, Screw Worm.Seab,
Hollow Horn, Scratches, Wind-
falls, Spavin, Thrash, Ringbone,
Old Nores, Poll Evil, Film npon
the Stent and every oincr
to which the occupants of the
Stable and Stock Vard are liable.

Tho Mexican Mustang Unlanent
always cures and never disappoints;
and it is, positively,

THE BEST
OF ALL

LIUIUTS
70S 1UIT 03 EEAST.
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RELIABLE SELF-CUR- E.
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SiSC
JTM(V:ie,Tct Carter's LUtleI.WrrP.rnrerinr.::y
valuaUa m Coiiinliitilm, ciirlnir ami prevent in.; '

tills anuoyin-- t complaint, wlillo llicy ulo corns t
a I (''miriKrs u( f.m aiomarh, stlmiilnto Uio liver,
und tbe bowcU Evon If ihy only curod

HEAR
Ac'n tliry wonld bo almost prlc"lrs to Done who
iu.r rirom tins Oletwaliitf complaint ; bnt loriu.

Cioir cooUiii' does iio-.cii- d hero, nnl tlioi--e

w'.io uuro try tliem will And Uii'ho Itttlo pills valu--
nble l:i o m.my v nya thnl thoy wi'.l not b wllUug
to do without them. But nfur oil elcU bend - .

Is tliobnne of so mnny lives that hero l wbere we
make our grout boaaU Our pllla euro it while
Others do uot

Carter's Littlo Dvor Pills ore very riniill and
very cuuy to take. One or two pills inako ft doso.
They nio siricily vegutablo and doiintgrlpoor
punjo, but by their gontle action please all who
uoet'iem. In vials at V5 cents; Jive fi.rll. Sold
by (,r'.:t.'"l!lt8 cverywliere, or aunt by niau.

CAltTEll BJLCDICIXK CO.,
Wev Votk Citya

1 ROul
LawH sliaalis"jV!r niinisMrf mVmZ

rnwm
.ov.'rra IROX BITTERS are

care for all diseases
. r. complete tonic; cspe

'
ul Vcvors, Want of Appetite.

; atrength, Lack of Energy,
. I hu ic'-ic-s tho blood, strength--:

r-.- macclos, and gives new
) '.o nerves.- Acts like v

- on tho dlgcstKo organs,
11 d;epeptlo symptoms,

; r.r, faptin.? tho food. Belching,
: 1 i t!ie Ltomach, Heartburn,

T:io only Iron Preparation
v. ::i not blacken tho teeth or
r?.?:idac!ic. Sold by ajl Drug--:

',: it -- i.OO a bottle.
;IIQ-V-N CIIEHCAL CO.

Baltimore, Md.
. nil srs mado hr Bsows

ctZxi traa. m.rlf oa orspfaa,i l.m r.xl lluu. sua
iftEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

RICHILOODJ
r.hKid.'niidwMl completely chanRO tho bIMlln
tlioentirosvfitem In throo months. Anjr person
who pill ench
Miv 1)0 restored to soun.l health, if surJ a thin j
', i:o wil.le. Hent bv mnil for 8 letter stamps.

. S lOllS HON A CO., Jioston, Ma$$...
formerly itnngar, Mn.

. . .virnvurlll'llK..... (n
. ailv r. ..in. i i. Mi i;(; n i x wan i ru ihrbntFamiii iirof

uu& r will io knit a great vartety of lancy-- C'

VS i"? whl'h there is always a ady frttr c irmiar and terms to the wombi

up. liar HolMav luiiucemenU ttnly. Writs or
call on UCATfV, Waahinirton, N. J.
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